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forgotten; it seemed explainable at the time. The bust at all
events got finished. Even his wife grudgingly acknowledged
the likeness. Above all, Birkenhead was pleased.

At the end of the "season" Colin Agnew came to see me, and
offered me an exhibition for October in his Bond Street gallery.
This seemed to be the crowning reward to all my efforts, the
fulfilment of my most fantastic dreams. Life seemed to be
evolving along a well-directed plan.